March 29, 1978 


Dear Lil and Harold, 

I promised D.R. to have our tax papers finished today but 
will postpone that work for the much more pleasant activity of 
writing and thanking you both for the gracious hospitality and 
the delightful gifts* When Elizabeth saw those stamps (which 
D.R* had described as a “handful M to her in a phone call), she 
shreiked in delight and flushed in excitement. She called 
around town in search of a store which sells super stamp- 
collector^ books but found none, but will get one in Madison 
soon. D.R. laid down the conditions for using the collection 
and added one mores no bragging or showing off. 

The book with it inscription, Lil, is very meaningful 
since she studied the Civil War this year, was very moved by 
a slave narrative read over public radio recently, etc. David 
is pleased as punch with the pins — to add to his small, but 
varied collection. 


D.R. and I listened to several of the tapes he made while 
with you. They are extremely fascinating. Your recall of the 
details flooisme. And, of course, some of those personalities 
are unlike any I have ever met. 


D.R. told you that Jim White wrote while he was in D.C. 

I am happy he will stay with us overnight and would like to 
make it very pleasant, perhaps, by having a small reception. 

D.R. thinks that a reception might be an imposition on him. 

The Chancellor requested that Dave have Malcolm Rosholt of 
Rosholt, Wis., a China man himself, meet Mr. White. And, i f m 
sure Dreyfus will want to meet him. If you have any suggestions 
please let us know. 
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1 understand that - G e- org e McMillan will be calling Les Payne 
for a date. If something can" be arranged, it will be nice 
seeing him again. 






We’ve been having some sunny days recently, melting the 
snow in the fields and open places and baring the brush, fallen 
branches, and debris which we have to slowly start working on. 
The ground is much toosoggy yet. But thoughts turn to gardening 
and in our living room by the south window is a table of peat 
pots in assorted cake pans and trays (Dave’s doings). 

The kids are practicing very seriously for 2 major concerts 
in May, the one will include violinists from all over the state. 
Their teacher is tricky; she won’t tell them what numbers are on 
the program until late so that they are forced to keep their 
entire repertoire polished. 

I hope we see you soon. Take good care. 

Sincerely yours, 


